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THE HAPPY EXPLANATION; 


A TALE. 


— 


Miss Letitia Urwin was a young lady amia- 
ble in her perfon, elegant in her mannerg, love- 
jy, and intelligent. Many beaux fluttered a- 
round her, many coxcombs offered her egre- 
gious flattery, and frequently, by aflidious at- 
tention, obtained the honour to accompany her 
to various places of fafhionable amufement. 


But among the numerous vifitants to her 
father’s houfe was a young gentleman of a dif- 
ferent chara&ter. Mr. Ofborn was a man of 
fenfe and honour, and highly efteemed by Mr. 
Urwin, the father of Letitia. He hada few 
years before come into poffeffion of a confider- 
able eftate ; and was efteemed by all who knew 
him, efpecially by his tenants and their country 
neighbours, fer his generofity and benevolence. 


The frequent interviews which this gentle- 
mar had with the amiable Letitia, had made a 
{trong impreffion on his heart : they had, how- 
ever, produced no pofitive declaration of his af- 
fection; yet were his intentions fufliciently 
marked to attract her notice, and even to in- 
tered her in his favour; for whatever volatility 
fhe might occafionally indulge with the trivial 
infeéts who buzzed around her, fhe had too good 
an underftanding not to perceive and efteem the 
folid merit of Mr. Ofborn. 


It chanced, one day, that a flaming colonel 
of militia, aman of affected gallantry, and talk- 





ative vacuity, having an 2ppointment to efcort 

lifs Letitia and fome other young ladies to 
Ranelagh, waited on her at her father’s, while 
Mr. Cfborn was there. Letitia felt herfelf of 
fome importance, and indulged in that exulta- 
tion in her charms which is fo natural to woman. 
Flattered by the colonel, in his manner, and 
fincerely beicved, as fhe believed, by Mr. Of- 
born, fhe gave way to all that flow of fpirits 
with which this fpecies of felf-fatisfaction fre- 
quently in{pires the fex. She rallied the colo- 
nel, returned all his jokes with large interett ; 
and, in fhert, anfwered him fo much accord- 
ing to his felly, that Mr. Ofborn began to fuf- 
pect that fhe alfo was Jike him. She new turn- 
ed to Mr. Ofborn, and invited him to accom. 
pany them to the place of entertainment; but 
he excufed himfelf, alledging that he had an 
engagement relative to fome bufinets which he 
could not with propriety neglect. This, how- 


ever, he did with fuch an air of difturbance and 
embarrafiment, that the fair one interpreted 
his refufal into the pique of awakened ‘jealoufy 
and being piqued, in her turn, that he thould 
dare attempt to break his chain,—to punifh him 





for this act of mutiny, affected to coquct itill 


more with the colonel; and left Mr. Ofborn 
with as diftant and flighting an adieu as the 
laws of good manners would permit. 


After the was gone, Mr. Ofborn entered in- 
to converfation with the coufin of Letitia, a 
Mifs Lorimer, who was at that time at Mr. 
Urwin’s ona vifit, and-who had'not accompani- 
ed the party of the night, on account of a fevere 
cold fhe had taken. ‘This lady was not of the 
mok gentle difpofition ; nor was fhe, ia any 
degrer, the equal ef her coufin in perfonal ac- 
comphfhments. She could not, therefore, fee 
without envy that all the flattery of the gay vi- 
fitors at Mr. Urwin’s was offered to Letitia, 
and that.only fuch fcraps of it as could not be 
refuled without rudenets fell to her fhare. She 
was, in confequence, never inclined to be her 
panegyrift behind her back; and accordingly, 
in her prefent conference with Mr. Ofborn, 
quickly contrived to turn the difcourfe upon the 
behaviour of her coufin, who, Mr. Ofborn ob- 
ferved, feemed to bein remarkable high {pirits 
thet evening. ‘3 

‘‘ Spirits, fir! (retorted fhe, brifkly) fhe is 
always in high fpirits when fhe can get any bo- 
dy to flatter her ; and as to her flighty behaviour 
to the colonel, fhe would behave the fame to 
the captain, or the lieutenant, or the en&gn, or, 
I believe in my confcience, to the ferjeant or 
the coporal, if they would but Satter her vani- 
ty; or, which is almoft as acceptable to her, 
carry her junketing about to places of public 
entertainment where fhe may make a fhow of 
herfelf ; for fhe certainly thinks there never was 


fuch a phoenix born in the world.” 


This Jiberal fpeech was by no means agreea- 
ble to Mr. Ofborn; his natural generofity and 
candour were fuflicient to make him defpife it 
as contemptible fcandal ; but the love he ftill 
really felt in his heart for Letitia rendered it fo 
offenfive to him, that it almoft roufed his in- 
dignation and refentment. 

Still was it not without its effects. He pres 
fently took his leave 3 but the more he thought 
on what he had witneffed and what he had 
heard, the mere he conceived it to be incum- 
bent on him to refcue himfelf by timely exerti- 
ons from danger which he efteemed fo immi- 
nent,—juftily confidering it as the height of im- 
prudence to let love take root in his heart for a 
woman of a character fo different from his own. 
He refolved, therefore, immediately to fet a- 
bout his cure by abfenting himielf from her, 
who, he felt, while he remained near her, was 
daily becoming more and more the object of his 
affection. 


He, accordingly, two days afterwards, ab- 
rubtly fet out on a vifitto a friend at a confidera- 
ble diftance in the country, where he refoived 
to ftay a few months amufing himfelf with ruf- 





tic purfuits and fports ; hoping thus to eradicate 
a paihon he confidered as dangerous, before i: 
fhould take too deep root. 


After he had remained here two or three 
wécks, as he was one morning walking out with 
his gun, and muling, againit his will, on- the 
perfections and defects of the too charming fair 
one from whofe prefence he fled, paling along 
by a thick hedge, he heard a female voice on the 
other fide. It perfectly refembled the voice of 
Letitia. He looked through the hedge, and faw 
that it was herfelf. He liftened, and the fo!- 
lowing words aftonifhed his ears— 


“ How fimple—how delightful the charms 
of nature in this rural retirement !—how pre- 
ferable to the noify follies of the town !—Yet 
how muyh have-l feemed to indulge in, and re- 
lifh, thofe follies, contrary to my better judge- 
ment, and my genuine feelings !—When I fur- 
vey the fcene betore me, how much doI repent ! 
and {till more do I repent when I refleét that 
this inconfiderate giddinefs, I fear, has loft me 
the friendfhip of the man who pofleffed more 
of my efteem than perhaps any other, Alas, he 
knew me not !” 

All this feemed enchantment to Mr. Ofborn: 
it appeared the effe&t of enchantment that 
Letitia fhould be fo near him, when he imagin- 
ed himfelf fo far from her; and rapturouily 
enchanting was it to his heart, to hear fuch fen- 
timents drop from her lips. 


But we will here ftop one moment to inform 
the gentle reader, thould he or the be inquifitive, 
that all this happened in the moft natural manner 
pofhible. For, within a week after Mr. Ofborn’s 
abrupt departure from town, Letitia received ae 
invitation from her uncle in Leicefterthire, to 
fpend a month or two with him at his country - 
feat in that county; which invitation fhe imme- 
diately accepted; and walking out, one fine 
morning, fhe feated herfelf in a retired place, 
and read for a while in thé « Seafons” of Thom: 
fon, of which fhe was a great admirer, until at 
length, not fufpecting any human creature could 
be near her, fhe exprefled the thoughts of her 
heart aloud in the manner above related. 


Mr. Otborn, equally furprifed affected,, and 
delighted, prefently pafled the ftile, and fudden- 
ly prefented himfelf before her. The aflonith- 
ment of Letitia, and the tender embarraflment 
of both her and her lover, may be eafier con- 
ceived than defcribed. As both however, were 
equally ftrangers to either falfehocd or affeCtati- 
on, an explanation foon took place, of the cir- 
cumflances which had caufed their unexpeéted 
meeting, and alfo of the real fentiments and 
with of their hearts; and their union, in the 
tendereft bonds of love and fidelity, quickly foi- 
lowed this happy explanation. 


! 


ANNA—A FRAGMENT. 





Continued from our laft.] 
«. ‘Paxs care of the twigs, an’ pleafe your hon- 
- 3 as : 2 he 
our,” faid Trim (at pufhing them 
hack with his it \ 
age,—near the door of which a felled tree 


¢} r 
tae 


fame time 
cott 
was iying)-—Tiim followed. 

Lhey found Anna feeding her children :— 
the mes! of charity had juft been left by a grey- 
headed old man. 

There is fomething about ruftic benevolence 
more grateful ro my feelings, than the contribu- 
tions of thoufands towards raifing an hofpttal. 
-—How can I account for this ?—Is it that, in 
the latter cafe, doubt hangs fo heavy upon my 
affections as to retard their motion ?—for Vanity 
fo often 
would puzzle Sagacity herfelf to know which 
of the two were in action.—Perhaps it is that 
fimple and natural impulfe of honefty with which 
the ruftic aéts, that tunes my frame to a more 
pleafing harmony.—The generofity of polithed 
life mingles itfelf with fuch an infinitude of 
artful movements, that nature feems to dif- 
own it. 

Gentle reader !—think not Anna lazy in her 
grief ;—fhe fewed for her poor neighbours ;— 
the teaSs:of forrow and gratitude often followed 
her needle. —When Trim entered, fhe immedi- 
ately remembered him. 

“ You are Mr. Trim, (faid Anna) who pitied 
my misfortunes, as I laft night told you my 
Rory.” 

‘© Yes, Anna! (replied Trim, with a look of 
generous fympathy}—and fhall, as long as I 
have a head to remember, and a heart to feel.” 

«< Every one who knows your ftory, Anna ;”? 
quoth my uncle Toby, gently taking her by the 
hand, and alternately patting the checks of her 
children. — Every one who knows your ftory, 
Anna, muft feel for you.” 

*s Serjeant Callous (faid Anna, with a look 
of melancholly certainty), knew how cruel he 
was acting ;—but he did not feel.” 

‘s Feeling has nothing to do with his com- 
miffion, Anna,” faid my uncle ‘Toby. 

“ Then he has no duty to perform in this 
world (quoth ‘rim).—And I thould think, your 
honour, we might very well difpenfe with his 
polit.” : 

«“ So do I, Trim,” faid my uncle Toby. 

«* I did not inform your honour ({faid Trim) 
of the letter that Anna received trom Flanders.” 

Poor Anna trembled—the fiream of forrow 
was not dried up—fhe wiped the tear from her 
cheek ;—another came,—fhe wiped that away 
too ;—itill another fupphed its place.—Surely, 
fuch perfeverance argues fome right, real or 
fuppofed. 

— She took a letter from her bofom—that 
was not the one!—She kiffed and lodged it 
there again.—_She then took the ether from her 
pocket, and hasided it to Trim.—The corporal, 
with due military obedience, raifed his right 
hand,—placing the back of it fo as to be ra- 
ther above parallel with his forehead, — and, 
with his left, delivered the letter to my uncle 
Toby. 

At the time that the old man entered, to 
bring his contributions towards the fubfiftance of 
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uturps the place of ‘Humanity, that 1t_ | 





meet 











Anna and her children, Anna was wee ping over | but Gratitude whifpered in her ear, « Thy bene. 


the fatal letter fhe had received from Edward. 

—There are moments when Grief is fo bath- 
ful, that the loves not only to hide her tears but 
even the very caule of them :—this was one of 
thofe moments.—As the old man entered, fhe 
haittly dried her eyes, and as hattily depolited 
the letter in her bofom. 

The following was the letter from Flanders : 

« Dear Anna, 


« Tam forry to write vou bad news :—indeed 
Tam !—Edward received two fhots in yefterday’s 
ngagement.—Poor fellow !—We lay many a 
night in the fame tent !—We had a great re- 
gard for each other, for we partly fhared the fame 
tate—I was kidnapped as weli as he.—The lofs 
of me has broken an agéd mother’s heart.—! 
maintained her once.—She perifhed with grief 
and hunger—How many a night has Edward 
and myfelf fhed tears, initead of being afleep, - 
and fretted on our ftraw !—He has often told 
me how happy you lived together,—and what 
fweet little children you jiad.—* I fhall never 
fee them again, James!’ he’d favy,—then turn 
his head from me, and weep like a child.—I 
with I had been killed inftead of him !—He 
bade me fend to you the inclofed little locket, 
which you gave him (as he told me) for his 
kindnefs to the fparrow.—He gave it to me jut 
efore they dreffed Jiis wounds.—About cight 
hours after, he died !+—-Had the ferjeant been 
as kind to Edward as Edward was to a bird, 
this wouldn’t have been.—What a fhame !— 
they look more cool here in killing men, and 
feeing bloodihed, than we do in the country, 
when we kill the infects that blight our trees. 
—I never thought that men could be fo cruel, 
Anna !—If ever I return, Pll maintain you and 
your children, inftead of my mother. 


“ Your unfortunate friend, 
© JAMES” 


«If the great folks were to feel what we 
feel, they wouldn’t be fo ready to make wars.” 

sefore my uncle ‘Toby had half read the let- 
ter, he went to the door to finifh it.—“Anna 
(faid he to himfelf) has forrows enough of her 
own without feerng mine! 

Generous Toby. 

« Tell me Anna—(faid my uncle Toby, ina 
tone of the fweeteft fympathy that ever hung on 
the lips of humanity)—Tell me, Anna,—how 
can I make thee forget thy trouble ?” 

«IT never fhall forget them !—(faid Anna, 
clafping her hands together)—but | fhail re- 
member your kindnefs and Mr. ‘Trim’s as long 
as I live.” 

Had nature placed /peech in her heart, fhe 
could not have fpoken with more fincerity. 
The /ooks of ‘Trim and my uncle Toby acknow- 
ledged it, and anfwered her. 

«“ Thy thanks have cancelled the obligation 
that thou owedeit unto us, if fellow- feeling — 
which we natura!ly owe to each other—may be 
thus accounted an obligation.” 

‘ Give me the other letter, Anna— 
(faid my uncle Toby, in the modulation of ten- 
dernefs)—I have a ufe for it;—and, I hope, for 








| thy happinefs. 


Onna drew the letter flow/y from Ter bofom. 
It was a hard trial. It was parting with the 
deareit companion fhe had, except her children ; 











netactor afks it.” 

‘“ Here it is,” faid Anna, 
patient fweetnefs. 

My uncle Toby folded up the letters in a blank 
cover which he had prepared before he fet out, 
It was his intention ta have fent the one that 
‘Trim had repeated to Rim to Anna‘s father.—_ 
He thought there was ftrength fufficient in that; 
but fuch a reinforcement as the one from Filan. 
ders, “and the expedition to be conducted by 
‘Trim, too ! —it couldn’t fail. : 

‘Twill not advance a line! (faid my uncle 
‘Toby, as he inclofed the letters). ‘There js 
force enough (quoth he) to take the ftrongeft 
fortrefs that was ever’ garrifoned by anzer or 
revenge. Vi} not write a word in it.”’ 

«Here Anna! (continued my uncle Toby, 
with as much generous and military warmth 4s 
if he were planning the relief of fome important 
poit)—be of good cheer, my dear lafs,—the day 
may be ours !—Direét this, in your own hand. 
writing to your father,” 

Trim took a pen from a little cafe which he 
drew from his pocket,—and, dipping it in the 
ink, gaye itto Anna.—Anna took the pen:— 
her lips grew pale—her hand trembled. » 

‘¢ He will not open it—(faid fhe, fighing 
deeply).—He knows my writing ‘too well.” 

As the finithed the direction, a drop—as clear 
and {potlefs as the eye of Innocence ever fhed 
—fell on it; it would have done honour to the 
brighteft page of mercy :—but, alas! it was the 
confecration of Worthleilnefs,—for the tear of 
virtuous dejeétion mingled with the name of a 
father and an enemy.” 

Unnatural union ! 

* ‘Trim {hall take it (faid my uncle Toby, ad- 
drefling himfelf to Anna:.—He’s a kind foul, 
and will aét for you as a ‘prother; andy if we 
are defeated, Anna,—I wil be as a father to 
you and your children :—and when they look a- 
round, and fee my fortificatjons,—which ma 
remind them of the means hy which they lott 
their father,—they may then look up with a 
grateful countenance, and thank the Being of 
beings who has fent them another in his ftead. 
— Trim thali take it.” 

« An’ pleafe your, honour, 
cannot hold out long.” 

“Tell him, Trim (quoth my ncke Toby) I 
an old /o/dier who received a wound.” 

—“* What! [exclaimed Anna, with a look 
of frantic pity}—and were you kidnapped too! 

‘¢ No, my poor lafs,” replied nty uncle ‘[o- 
by: I went willingly to the wars. —The pro- 
feflon of a foldier is an Honourable one, when 
it is honourably uled,—so reff? of preffion—nat 

Jupport it.~—It is meant as a fhield to cover thofe 
who are not able to protect themfelves.—Tell 
him Lcontinued my uncle Toby, addrefling him- 
felf to ‘Srim] that my wound prevents my haz- 
arding fatigue, or I fhould have had the honour 
of waiting on him myfelf.—But firft attend me 


with the moft 





(fai Trim] he 


to the inn, Trim, where I will wait thy return.” 


The Jandlord of Amna’s cottage was, fortue 
nately, unlike the common run of thofe beings: 
—fhe owed her rent:—fhe was welcome to 
owe if. 

My uncle Toby, at parting, tenderly kiffed 
the children :—the tears were in her eyes.—He 
gave Anna firit his hand, and then his purfe : 
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—fhe received them both with that timid mo- 
detty which a delicate mind commonly accepts 
with. | 

Anna locked the door of her cottage. She 
flew to her landlord, and immediately paid her 
ret. 


Anna was honeft too, amidft all her forrows. 
Surely, with all thefe virtues, her father will 
forg rive her ! ! 


Leave we Trim, entered ov his new 


commithon. 





(To be concluded in our next.) 








he Deilert 
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SOME CONSIDERATIONS 


On the Question, 
ARE SENSIBLE WOMEN..1r HE BOST WIVES? 
¢¢ Say, can you meanly thin, that fcience ftrives 
To taint the female brealt, where moft it thrives ; 
Ver, if a {park within your own refides, 
Conrend, that reafon ev'ry aétion guides, 
Expect dittinction from the lowly crowd, 
And fcorn to dread your honour difallowed ?” 
HARRISON. 


Ir has frequently been aflerted, ¢ that it is 
impofhible for a well-informed female to make 
a good wife ;” and the reafons ufed in fupport 
of this argument are generally fuch as thefe: 
that a fenfible woman deems the common du- 


ties.of life beneath her attention; the tender 


affiduities of a wifc, the unremitting attention 


of a mother, and numberlefs other minutiz at- 
tendant on domeftic life, are by fuch a one ne- 
gleéted for the more elevated purfuits of litera 
ture; that fhe imagines her underftanding equal, 
if not fuperior, to her hufband’s; and that, where 
Were thefe 


aflertions made only by the ignorant and unin- 


tiis happens, felicity is at an end. 


formed, | fhould not endeavour to oppofe them ; 
being well convinced, that on fuch the moft 
cogent arguments are loft; but I am not a hit- 
tle furprized to hear this language from thofe 
whofe minds are enriched in every department 
of polite and ufefu®learning, and whofe under- 
ftandings are not eafily mifled by the received 
notions of the vulgar. In thefe enlightened 
times, when the mift of Ignorance is daily fa- 
ding before the bright luftre of Reafon, there 
is fome confolation in hoping that this pofition 
will fpeedily difappear ; a pofition which, I 
may venture to denominate, a libel on the un- 
derftanding of mankind. But as example is 
faid to be more forcible than precept, I ffiall 
take the liberty to prefent my readers with two 
letters from two gentlemen who have lately en- 


tered into the marriage ftate— 














DEAR SIR, 
Tue news of my enion has undoubtedly 
teached you, atid I fince ‘vely with I could fend 


you an account of my being perfectly happy in 


my choice. It is true, that my wife pofleffes 
every charm beauty and youth can give; but, 


The for- 
tune fhe brought having entailed on us the ne- 


, . . o 
alas! her mind ts a perfect blank. 


ceflity of an idle life, ferves only to increafe 
my infelicity. After remarking the fituation 
of the weather, with a few common place ob- 
fervations, our converfation is exhaufted, and 
we fit like two-images. ‘The moft animated 
fpeeches, paflages from the moft fublime an- 
thors—forgive me, when I fay it, paflages that 
might move a ftone !—are only anfwered by a 
defire for a game at cards ! Time changes mott 
things ;-I hope it will change her whom I have 
chofen, or your friend is miferable indeed ! 
PHILANDER. 


The other forms a beautiful contraft, and 
evinces the felicity of marrying a fenfible wo- 


man-—— 


DEAR SIR, 
Worps are too feeble to {peak the happinefs 
Itnjoy! The lovely Emily is now mine for 
I can truly exclaim, with the im- 





ever 
mortal author of the Seafons— 


és *Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws, 
That binds our peace, but hagmony itfelf; 
Perle efteem, enliven’d by defire 
Ineffable, and fympathy of foul !”* 
I need not tell you, that fhe is beautiful, ac- 
complifhed, and amiable! but thefe are all ex- 
ceeded by the elegance of her mind, and the 


noble qualities of her foul. I pity thofe miftaken 











+ - 


men, who maintain that an enlightened female | 


is not the preferable wife ; 
quainted with the delights attendant on an 


‘union with a virtuous and well-educated wo- 


man, they would heartily recant the error, and 
confefs that the gteateft felicity mortals can 
Her 


affability and fweetnefs of temper are proverbial 


tafte, is alone to be found in fuch a ftate. 


among her fervants, and the neighbouring poor : 
even the meaneft duties of a female, as they 
are called, fhe performs with fuch grace and 
eafe as gains her the efteem of all around. I 
would defcribe————but defcription fails 
the exalted pleafure that I find in her refined 
You know what it is to.feel the | 





conyerfation. 
fweer touches of fympathy, in the converfe of a 
chofen friend: judge, then, what fuperior blifs 


it mu beftow, where it exills between elegant 


were they once ac- | 








aft fi. 1 ? 
most 1acred ana et ideariaz 


niinds, united by th 


: 
tics of human nature! In fhort, I am es Mesich 
eae 


as virtuous love can make me, and the frailty of 
our nature will allow. 
Juvents, 

Let the examples of Philcnder and Juvenis 
fuffice to evince, that well-informed women are 
the beft wives. Can it, indeed, be for a mo- 
ment fuppofed by any rational man, that a fe- 
male whofe mind is improved, whofe foul is 


fraught with the moft juft and lively fenfe of 





religion and duty will any venture to af- 


firm that a female fo formed, is incapzble of 
thofe duties fhe owes to her family and fociety & - 
Yet fuch is the language we daily hear from 
numbers who call themfelves men; for, to effert 
that a well-informed female cannot be a good 
As to 
their having more knowledge than their huf- 


wife, amounts to what I have ftated. 


bands, that certainly refiects no credit on the 
male fex; who are in general, I am forry to 
confefs, ill qualified to fill their rank in the fcale 
But this 
tive with us to improve in whatever adorns or 


of creation. hould operate as a mo- 


dignifies the nature of man—for till that is 
done, we muft not hope to fee our youths mag- 
nanimous and wife—our women intelligent and 
iccomplifhed. In fhort, I am decidedly of opi- 
nion, that a well informed female, being con- 
{cious of her nature and dignity, is more likely 
to perform the relative duties, than one whofe 
underftanding rifes not above the common level ; 
and that, therefore, the moft fenfible women 
cannot fail to prove the beit wives. D: 





oS 


~ Ball of i Dymien. 


—MARRIED— 

—On Thurfday the 31{t. inft. the Rev. Dr. 
Smith, Mr. ANRDEW Eck Les, of Baltimore, 
to Mifs Exiza NAGLE of this city. 

—On Thurfday jaft, the sth February Mr. 
Simon W ALKER, elde ft fon of William Walk- 
er, Efq. of Birmingham, in the kingdom of 
Great Britain, merchant to Mifs AsHLty,, 
daughter of John Afhley, Efq. late of Lomdon 


Aepotttory of Death. 


—DIED— 

—On the 4th inft. Jomn NicHo1son junior 
Gun-Smith—aged 26 years. 

—On the 23d December laft, on his way 
to St. [Thomas, Mr. Simven Bar Tresor, of 
this city, merchant, artd a member of the Phie- 
lz wlphia Volunteer Genadicrs. 
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FOR THE DESSERT. 


VERSES 
Priston by a gent man upon a Tamb Stone, under wh, b ley fis 


Wife and Infart. 


TURN traveller thy folitary way, 

Turr jitherward a while and thed a fear, 
Thy gen’rous grief fhall warm their icy clays 
Sweet Charlotte and her babe lie bury'd here. 
Say, wat thou ever toughtthe way to love? 
And were thy pleafures blafted in the {pring ? 
If fo, my fate fhallthy compaflion move, 
And often to this grave thy memory bring. 


The jovlefs world I wander up and dowa, 

Whilft the! lov’d thade! hides here her paly face, 
And pore like thee, o’er many a weeping tune 
"The fympathyfing charaGers to trace. 


For thofe who mourn delight to read of woe, 
And mufe o’er thofe whom forrow hath fordoag. 
Sad comforts only can fad forrows know, 


Wick others tragic tales to feeth their own ! 


Lo! in yon pathiefs lawn there grews 2 yew 
That {preads its dark and poifonous fha®& along, 
There nightly throng the pale departed crew, 
And thivering glide the batter’d walls among. 


There oft at filent midnight have I fped, 
And feen my dear ones fmiling at my feet ; 
Who from my fond embraces inftant fled, 
As fearful my defiring lips to mect. 


Now, ifthy heart be bold, til! midnight fay, 
And thould thofe gentle thades to thee appear ; 
Tell them, I hafte to leave the realms of cay, 





p4 fe }}, oon . 98 " +42 2 PP P 
The following beautiful tranflation from Anacresir, 
cvas made by the ingenious Peter Pindar, E/q. 
‘ a se , ? 
4 and fent. with the adjoining flanza toa Lady. 
It proves that the tenderne/s and gallantry of this 
Bard, are equal to bis humour and originality, 
and our readers may perbaps wif that his lyre 
had in general the fame elegant employment. 


ODE. 


FAIN would I ftrike the harp to kings, 
And give to war the founding ftrings ; 
But lo! thecords rebellious prove, 
And tremble with the notes of love. 
In vain I quarre] with my !yre, 
In vain I change the rebe! wire: 
Boldly | ftrike to war again, 
Put love prevails thro’ allthe frais. - 
Oh} fince not mafter of the fpell, 
Ye kings and fons of war farewell ; 
And fince the Loves the fong require, 
To Venus I refign the lyre. 
*Twas thus (O! Wymph') with Athic tongue 


Olpyore, the gey Anacreon fung; & 


—_——_——_—- 








Regiment cnet 


A bard below by me, 
And who the poet's fpell can blame ? 
Pevhaps, old Greece could boaft a dame, 


With ev'ry charm like rarg. 








TO HUMANITY. 


AH me! how little knows the human heart, 
The pleafing tafle of foft’ning others woe, 
Stranger to joys that pity can impart, 


And te rs {weet fympathy can teach to flow! 


If eer I've mourn’d my humble, lowly fate, 
Ife’er I've bow'd my knee at fortune’s fhrine, 
If e’er a with efcap’d me to be great, 


The fervent pray'r, /amarsty was thine. 


Perith that man whe hedrs the piteous tale 
Unmov'd, towhom the heart-felt glow’s unknown ; 
On whom the widow's plaints could ne'er prevail, 


Tor made the injur’d wretch’s cafe his own! 


How little knows he the extatic joy, 
The thril ing blifs of cheering wan defpair? 
How tittle knows the pleafing warm employ, 


That calls the gratefe! tribute 


The fplendid dome, the vaulted roof torear, 
The glare of pride and pomp, be grandeur thine! 
To wipe from mis'ry’s eye the wail ng tear, 


And footh the opprefied on PHAN'S woes, be mine ? 


Be’: mine the bluth of modeft worth to fpare, 
To change tofimiles affiction’s rifing figh, 
The kindred warmth of charity to thare, 


Till joy thal! fparkle from the tear-fill’d eye! 


Can the Joud laugh, the mirth infpiring bow), 
The dance, or choral fong, or jocund glee, 
Affe the glowing, fympathfiing foul ? 


O; warm the breafl, Humanity, like thee ? 


The pallid coward’s heart thou feorn‘ft to bear, 
Thy feat’s the gen’rous bofom of the brave ; 
The fame beld warmth that bids the valiant dare, 


Bids him the trembling, proftrate vi@tim fave. 


Nor all the jaercls on Great Cxfar’s brow, 
Nor a]! the honcur Rome to pay him, ftrove, 
Could fuch a glorious, dea’ hlefs meed beftow, 


As the fair wreath that meek-ey’d mercy wore. 


Sha!l murd’rous conqueft peint the path to fame? 
Shall fcenes of ravage ftill employ the mufe? 
And hail not tender mercy have her claiia ? 


The palmto her shall ftil. the fong refufe ? 


Ai: no! the prowefs of the hero’s fword, 
(When but to rapine and to wafte confin'd) 
The thouts of triumph can ng name afford, 


Notitlelike r#z FATHER OF MANKIND. 


Young Ammon’s, or the SwediMh Charles's fame, 
May win the wonder of the unth:nking crowd, 
But reafon's Sober voice fiail fill proclaim, 


«« The paths to glory are not wet with blood.’’ 


To purge an impious bold, offending race, 


‘The Ragnate, poifon-brecding air to cleanfs, 
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The indignant father bids his wrath take places 


A conqu'ror now, and now a whirlwind fends. 


Relenting then, he bids the forms aflwage, 

And lo! a Wathington or Adams reigns ; 
Juttice and mercy blefs the’ happy ages 

Aad peace and plenty cheer the fmiling plains. 


THE MEDLEY. 

A Frencn officer at a general review before 
the Jate king dans la plaine des fablons, in Paris, 
while he was running on horfeback through the 
ranks, happened to let his hat fall on the 
ground ; a foldier picking it up with a drawn 
fword, made ahole in it, which put the officer 
in a violent paffion, that he declared he woul¢ 

ather have the fword through his guts than hig 
hat. His majefty hearing this ftrange declarati. 
on, afked him the reafon : * Why, faid he, there 
is a furgeon of my acquaintance,, who 1am fure 
would give me credit ; but I know of no hatter 
that will.” 











Marcus Tullius Cicero had made fome ora. 
tions, wherein he tartly refle€ted upon Marcus 
Antonius, for which, when Antonius came to 
be one of the triumvirate, he caufed him tobe 
killed; but that revenge not fatisfying Fulvia, 
the wife of Anthony, the commanded his head 
to be brought to her, upon which the firft be. 
ftowed many dreadful curfes, then fpit in the 
face of it, laid it in her lap, pulled out the 
tongue, pricked it in divers places with a nee- 
dle, and after all, fet it up fora common fpec- 
tacle of her folly, and female cruelty, over the 
pulpit, where the orators {peak to the aflembly. 





Archytas was fo modeft in his fpeech, as 
well ag in all the ations of his life, that he 
would carefully avoid all words that bordered 
upon indecency and obfcenity, and if at any 
time he found himfelf under a neceflity of ufing 
words, that he thought might be an offence to 
chafte ears, or defile his own month, he would 
be filent; or elf write the words upon the wall 
that fhouid have been fpcken ; but by no per- 
fuafions could be brought to pronounce them, 





Tue Inpiay Rar knowing the enmit 
the dragon bears him, not only defends himfelf, 
but conquers his enemy by the following {trata- 
gem. He makes two entrances to his cave, the 
one {mall, and proportioned to the bulk of his 
own body, the other wider at the furface, but 
which he draws narrower by degrees, ’till to- 
wards the other end, it igjuft wide enough to 
ad mit of his pafling through. The ufe of this 
place is as follows; when the little animal finds 
himfelf purfued by that voracious beatt, he flies 
to his cave, which he enters at the wide mouth, 
not doubting but that the dragon will follow 
him, who eager for his prey, the large apperture 
being fufficiently wide to admit his whele body, 
plunges in, but as it infenfibly becomes narrow- 
er, the dragon who preffes violently on, finds 
himfelf in the end fo ftraitened as not to be able 
to advance or retreat. ‘The rat as foon as he 
perceives this, fallies out of the narrow paflage, 
and in the rear of the dragon, entering the 
wide one, revenges himfelf upon him, much at 
| his leifare, converting him into a regale for his 
‘ appetite abd food for his refentment, 
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